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Charles L. Simmers, Director Memorial Services Girls Convoy Navy
W. H. Munson
Phelps School Dies Nov. 22 for
A memorial service was held
Charles L. Simmers, for twenty years director of the Phelps
Training School, passed away
November 22 at Saint Mary's
Hospital in Rochester. He was
taken to the hospital Friday afternoon, November 19, suffering
from uremic poisoning and complications. He had been in poor
health for the past few months.
Mr. Simmers, a native of Iowa,
with his wife and daughter, Helen,
came to Winona in September,
1923, from Columbia University,
where he had been doing graduate
work, after leaving his position as
professor of psychology and education at the New Hampshire
State College. He was interested
in psychology, sociology, and education. He held memberships
in Phi Delta Kappa and Delta
Kappa Pi, both honorary educational societies.
Active in civic affairs, Mr. Simmers served at one time as president of the Rotary Club and was
a charter member in the Discussion Club. Interested in the Boy
Scout groups, he had the distinction of being the second Winonan
to be awarded the Silver Beaver
and acted as chairman on a committee for the instruction of scoutmasters.
One of his most outstanding
contributions to the college was
his establishing in February, 1934,
of the Gamma Tau Chapter of
Kappa Delta Pi, a national honorary society. Mr. Simmers also
served on the following committees: administration, buildings
and grounds, curriculum, health,
and recommendation.
Deeply interested in the welfare
of needy children, Mr. Simmers
gave much time and effort to benevolent acts, of which few realize the importance. The service
which he rendered to the college
for twenty years is one of great
significance, manifested not only
in tangible benefits but also in
the generous and cooperative spirit shown to all with whom he
worked.

Maynor Is First

Concert Soloist

Dorothy Maynor

Dorothy Maynor, well-known
Negro soprano, appeared November 8 in Somsen Hall in the first
of the Community Concert series.
The WINONAN reporter de-

Courtesy of The Winona Republican-Herald

Charles L. Simmers

Workshops Organized
For Teacher Training
Winona State Teachers College
is sponsoring a program of teacher training workshops to help
supply teachers for the duration.
Four workshops have been organized and the fifth, to be located at Owatonna, is soon to be
launched. Shops already in operation include Lanesboro, Caledonia, Rochester, and Winona.
The work at Winona consists of
regular campus classes offered on
Saturday and will become part of
the regular teaching schedule of
those who participate.
A course is completed in a minimum of eighteen sessions. Eight
regular staff members and one
part-time instructor carry on the
work in the various workshops.
Following are the assignments
which have been made to date:
Miss Mildred Bartsch, instructor
in Minnesota history; Dr. Galligan, instruction in health education; Miss Floretta Murray and
Miss Catherine Crossman, fine
arts; Dr. Jean Talbot and Miss
Ruth Richards, physical education; Mr. W. E. Boots, literature;
and Miss Alice Grannis and Mr.
R. J. Scarborough, geography.
The largest workshop, five different sections, is located in Rochester where a great number of
teachers are pursuing work in the
various special fields. Of those
participating, a large percentage,
now teaching on emergency permits, are seeking work for renewal
of certificates.
The Teacher Training Workshops have been organized by Mr.
M. E. MacDonald, with the assistance of the Personnel Committee. Mr. MacDonald reports
that each workshop meets once a
week and that the instructors
travel to the various cities where
the classes are being held.
tailed to get an interview and a
picture found the singer autographing programs backstage.
"I have just time for one picture," she said. "I must catch a
train."
When asked her opinion of
Winona and the college, Miss
Maynor replied, "We think they
are wonderful! We wish we could
stay longer."
"I rush like a fire engine," she
chuckled as she hurried out the
door to the waiting taxi.

during chapel hour Monday, November 8, for William Henry
Munson, who died at his home on
November 2. Mr. W. A. Owens,
a close friend of Mr. Munson,
read a tribute.
Mr. Munson was an instructor
in the department of biology at
the college for 35 years before his
retirement in 1936. He served
for years on some of the important
committees at the college, including the committee on buildings
and grounds. Many of his ideas
and suggestions are still maintained.
Mr. Munson obtained -his bachelor's degree at Olivet College and
did graduate work at the University of Michigan. Previous to
coming to Winona, he served for
nine years at Hillsdale College,
Hillsdale, Michigan.
Mr. Munson's interests were
broad and varied, including the
out-of-doors, languages, medicine,
sciences, literature, and music.
He was regarded as an authority
on bird and plant life of this region
and was a contributor to journals
on wild life.
The best tribute may be paid
to Mr. Munson in the words of
Mr. Owens when he said, "His
faith was vital, well-knitted with
the scientific knowledge and attitudes of a biologist, and it was a
clue to his just and honorable
living."

Courtesy of The Winona Repuutican-nerald
Front Row: Mary Ann Petersen, Apprentice Seaman Samuel Cassico, Ruth Taylor, Phyllis
Larson, Apprentice Seaman James Sister.
Back Row: Joyce Garley, Apprentice Seaman Robert Davis.

T. C. Mails Cards
To Servicemen
Dr. G. E. Galligan, chairman
of the joint student-faculty defense committee, has announced
that the committee is sending out
cards to all service men and women from T. C. These cards
carry a greeting and a few pertinent facts about the college.
Cards were sent this fall to all
service men asking for correct
addresses.
The Defense Committee also
has plans for a student letterwriting project, the money being
donated by students at an association meeting. These cards will
be aadressed and distributed to
students who will write on the
cards and send them.

Twelve Make Who's Who

Over 200 Attend V-12
Party in Somsen Hall Gym
One-hundred four V-12 men
from St. Mary's were the guests
of one-hundred twenty-five T. C.
girls at a convoy party in Somsen
Hall from 8 o'clock to 11 on the
evening of November 19th. Those
who preferred to do so played
games in the social room, but
many chose to dance to Leo Ctibor's music in the gym. Refreshments were served on the stage.
The dance followed a unique
theme. One of the extra girls
(submarines) would break into a
couple, leaving the "cut-out"
girl to find another convoy (couple)
to attack in the same manner.
Accompanying the V-12 men
were Lt. F. B. Andreen, commanding officer of St. Mary's; Lt. (j.g.)
Arthur Will, executive officer, and
Mrs. Will; and Lt. Commander
L. J. Needles, • medical officer,
and his wife. T. C. chaperons included President and Mrs. A. T.
French, Mrs. G. E. Maxwell,
Miss Frieda Grieder, Mr. and
Mrs. M. E. Maxwell, and
Mr. Robert R. Reed.

Players to Present
"Why the Chimes Rang

WHO'S WHO PICTURE
Front Row: Kenneth Seeling, Dorothy Engel, Betty Erwin, Harriet Rollins, Edna Marsh,
Marie Croonquist, Betty Clements, Elaine Strand.
Back Row: Dwayne Payne, Ruth Gernes, Ruth Gast, Grace Stanek, Helen Borger.

Six seniors and six juniors were
selected by student-faculty vote
to represent W.S.T.C. in Who's
Who, a nation-wide honorary organization.
Seniors who were chosen are
Betty Erwin, Helen Borger,'Ruth
Gernes, Grace Stanek, Elaine
Strand, and Kenneth Seeling.
Marie Croonquist, Dorothy
Engel, Ruth Gast, Dwayne
Payne, Erna Shield, and Harriet
Rollins are the juniors.
"When I first received my letter, I was sort of excited and
pleased," Helen Borger replied
when being questioned on her
reaction.

"I was not convinced that it
was true until I opened the envelope and read," stated Elaine
Strand.
Dorothy Engel and Kenneth
Seeling both agreed that it was a
great honor.
Students chosen last year were
Betty Clements and Dick Ashley,
now in the navy.
Members of the organization
are chosen on the basis of scholarship, leadership, and professional
potentiality.
The biographies of all members
are published in the society's annual publication, Who's Who

Among Students in American
Universities and Colleges.

The Wenonah Players, under
the direction of Miss Dorothy
Magnus, speech instructor, will
give the play "Why The Chimes
Rang" by Elizabeth McFadden
in Somsen Hall on December 16.
The play will be produced by The
Players, with the cooperation of
several other departments in the
college, including the music and
art departments. The play will
be cast December 1, and rehearsals will begin immediately.
"Presenting the play 'Why The
Chimes Rang', stated Miss Manus, 'is a survival of the tradition
current in this college some years
back of producing this famous
yuletide drama each season as the
Wenonah Players' contribution
to the celebration of Christmas."
The play will be staged in the
traditional, conventional fashion
with costumes and scenery suggesting a period many centuries
ago.
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WE CAN BE THANKFUL
During the Thanksgiving season, in accordance
with a custom long respected and observed, the
duties of the day are put aside and thanks are given
for the benefits and blessings enjoyed in life. In
the past it has been a relatively simple matter for
American people to find evidences of good fortune.
Lady Bountiful has favored this land.
Today, the tragedies which are happening in
this world are too poignant for any , sensitive person
to enjoy a moment of unreserved and unalloyed
satisfaction. The catastrophe which has fallen
upon the people of the earth has severely shaken
our sense of security. We gaze at the future with
anxious, troubled eyes.
The cynic may inquire what there is to be thankful for, but fortune still smiles on this part of the
universe. We are, for the present, reasonably free
from the dangers of cruel devastation. The skies do
not rain death and horror upon us, making us live in
fear of immediate death. Our standard of living has
not suffered too severe depreciation. We still cling
to the liberties of speaking, writing, studying, and
worshipping freely. These may seem very elementary satisfactions to us, but they are boons
which are denied today to most people of the earth.
No, it is definitely not a time for cynicism. It is
not a time to lose faith nor to quail before the
difficulties that lie ahead. It is a time to give thanks
for the strength of our nation and for the powers
which we, as individuals, possess. It is a time when
we, with intelligent, tolerant thinking and careful
planning, may rededicate these powers to the common good of all.

ESSENCE OF LIFE
Happiness. . . security. . . faith.
Three words—remotely abstract—but so persistent that some of us find ourselves in college
because of them; some of us are finding ourselves
fighting for them; and some of us find ourselves
grasping toward a realization of them. Happiness
. . . security. . . faith—the destinies of men and
nations rest on these words, for the meaning behind them embodies the essence of the reason for
living.
Napoleon said: "There is neither happiness nor
unhappiness. The life of a happy man is a picture
showing black stars on a silver background. The
life of an unhappy man is a picture showing silver
stars on a black background." Perhaps Napoleon
was right.
And, security—there really isn't any security.
It's only an illusion put up by banks and lawyers
and weak individuals. Pearl Harbor proved that.
In a moment of optimism we labor under the misconception that security is tangible, but it isn't.
It is only a word.
Faith, however, is not just a word. Faith is
something deeper, less derisive, and more tranquil
than anything we have ever known. It is an unearthly peace which we have never felt, but for
which • we are constantly looking. When we find
faith, we will find happiness and security. And
when we live in happiness and security and faith,
we will have reached the pinnacle of good living.

THE WINONAN
PUBLISHED MONTHLY EXCEPT AUGUST
BY STUDENTS OF WINONA STATE TEACHERS
COLLEGE AT WINONA, MINNESOTA.
WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 24, 1943
Journalism Class:
Acheff, Betty; Lehman, Charlouise, Bungarden, Helen;
Olson, Shirley; Erwin, Charlotte; Taylor, Ruth.
1943 Member of Associated Collegiate Press. Mail
subscriptions $1.20 per school year or 30% of Alumni
Society Membership Fee. Entered as second class
matter, Winona Minnesota.

Wednesday, Nov. 24, 1943

assietti
The Winona State Teachers College, which is, by the way the
"oldest teachers training institution west of the Mississippi", is
flaunting a new sign in front of Somsen Hall. The sign, short, but
suggestive, reads: "Dead End".
Random thoughts: I often wonder if professors read all the books
they clutter up their desks with—Seems as though someone would hit
on a method for making synthetic men—everything else is that now
days—Wonder whether my ears are alike, or does one flap more than
the other? 'Tis said Shepard Hall cost $96,000. Wonder where the
money went—fire escapes?
Dr. Minne reports that he has finished working on his Digitalactical
Germosies Spermosious Theory. The experiment consisted of slitting
open the stomach of a camel and carefully examining its insides. His
conclusion is that, "Ten out of every ten psychologists live if they
smoke".
Miss Magnus: "How were your exams today?"
Dr. Murphy: "Splendid! Everyone flunked".

Among • The Cells
The Shepard Hall girls entertained Miss Bozeman, the temperance
woman, the other evening with the rendition of several old favorites,
such as: "Drink to Me Only With Thine Eyes," "Bell Bottomed
Trousers," "While a Cigarette is Burning, and "Sweet Adeline".
Miss Boozeman didn't take it so well, but Dean Grieder was having
a hard time to retain her composure.
Shepardites are eagerly awaiting the third edition of a timely news
sheet that certainly knows the news.
We hear "Koo-Koo" Bredeson has really contributed her bit in
frightening women at the dorms. Under the pretense of visiting an
upper-classman, "Koo-Koo" enters, whereafter she immediately
throws a convulsive fit. These scenes often find her stumbling and
falling down the stairs, thus bringing freshies out of their rooms and
up on their toes.
Colorful speech:
—and his ears were shaped like the handles of a jar"—Mr. Acuna.

"

And by the way, all you who think medieval literature is dull—
listen to this one: Dr. Murphy has been telling stories in Chaucer
which deal with a CENSORED
Continued on page 4

COLLEGE BOND SALE LAGS

HE'S HER BEST CUSTOMER
A lad from Texas is lying in a
London hospital, dying from a
wound he received "somewhere
in battle"; an officer from California is sending a detachment of
American boys to almost certain
death when he orders an advance
in Italy; an eighteen-year-old
from Tennessee is crying out for
water in the deserts of Africa; a
college grad from Minnesota is
looking through his bombsight,
high over the land we call Germany, seeing in it death and mur-

der.

Do you, an American citizen
and a student of Winona Teachers
College, want those boys to see
the ironic account stating that
students of the college have
bought only twenty-five dollars
worth of war stamps? Our aim
is to buy enough stamps for a
jeep — and we have twenty-five
dollars. Do you, as an individual,
so sure of victory, so complacently
situated in your invulnerable American democracy, want those
boys to see that we have bought
only twenty-five dollars in
stamps?
No, you don't want them to see
it. And they won't see it. They
will feel it. The lad from Texas
will feel it when his ammunition
is gone, and he can't get anymore; the officer from California
will feel it when he sends his detachment to certain death because they are not adequately
equipped; the eighteen-year-old
from Tennessee will feel it while
he starves and thirsts to death in
Africa; and the college grad from
Minnesota will feel it when he
wonders if the bomb of destruction he is about to drop on Germany for the sake of American
freedom is worth it, when American people are not behind him.

Made by Carrol DeWald

Iltank tiou, fot
All over America on this Thanksgiving, prayers
of thankfulness will be going out of the hearts of
young and old, of mothers and fathers, of college
students. The prayer may be a silent one in the
solitude of one's own mind. Or it may be voiced
by the head of the family over the Thanksgiving
meal. Or it may be said in the church. The prayer
may be short or long, but it will cover those little
things that are really life.
Thank You, Lord.
Thank You for giving me America as my birthplace. Thank You for the heritage given to Americans. Thank You for a loving family. For home.
For the integrity and perseverance for American
fighting men. For the calm and serenity of church.
For the opportunity for going to school. For refreshing sleep. For the smile of love. For the
friendly atmosphere of our gang. For sweet, cold
milk. For clean, white sheets. For mail from home.
For the songs of birds. For friends. For the trusting grasp of a child's hand. For the devotion of a
pet dog. For the enchanting moment of music.
For the beauty of all nature and the changing of
the seasons. For hooks. For jolly red apples. For
cranberries on the Thanksgiving table. For the
unsurpassed beauty of a freshly blanketed earth.
For new knowledge that builds and broadens the
mind. For the loveliness of the sunset. For the
assurance of another day. For my being a part of
Your universe.
Thank You, Lord, for the countless blessings
You have bestowed upon me.

Alumni Notes
Dr. G. E. Galligan, coach and physical education instructor at Teachers College, was recently
elected president of the Kiwanis Club at its weekly
meeting at the Hotel Winona. He is succeeding
Dr. R. B. Le May, secretary of the Alumni Association. Other officers who will take office January 1, are: Peter Loughrey, president of the
Alumni Association, director; Harry Busdicker,
former Teachers College student, treasurer; and
Dr. Le May, director.
Miss Wilma Christianson, 1942, is Federal Housing Supervisor at Kansas City.
Miss Marie Hoffman, Caledonia, was married
October 30, to Clifford Christinson, Kerkhoven.
Miss Hoffman attended Winona Teachers College.
Mr. and Mrs. H. 0. Borger, 315 West Sanborn
Street, recently announced the engagement of their
daughter, Helen Anne to Ensign Frederick W.
Kohlmeyer, Chatfield. Miss Borger is a senior at
T. C., and Ensign Kohlmeyer graduated in 1943.
Mr. Ira Kelsey died October 29, at Chatfield. He
was the all time star fullback at T.C. His power in
hitting the line, speed in a broken field, and ability
to catch his own clever punts were long remembered
by the players and fans of 1901.
Lauren Amdahl, 1935, writes as follows:
"This is my ninth year in Red Lake Falls—my
first and only position to date. I may find one with
"Uncle" at the close of the present term. In addition to my duties as high school principal, I
teach three hours of mathematics, and wherever
the band rehearses I'm on the podium."

Wednesday, Nov. 24, 1943
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W. S. T. C. Warriors
Write Alma Mater;
Tell of Experiences
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Made by Delma Chellberg

FELLOWS IN ACTUAL COMBAT OR TRAINING
FRANCIS MOSING is in the
Navy Medical Corps, stationed
at the Hospital Corps School in
San Deigo. "We are really male
counterparts to Florence Nightingale," he writes.

ROY MILLER writes from
Gustavus Adolphus that Bruce
Montgomery lived across the
hall from him. They were in
the same phy. ed. class, and
often engaged in "elaborate
gold bricking together."
Montgomery is now at Columbia.
From Farragut, Idaho, comes
word of WILLIAM MAHLKE,
who is in the Hospital Corps. "So
far I have been doing only barracks detail work", he states.
"At the Corps School we are kept
busy taking notes about 6 to 8
hours a day."

To D r. Minne, ENSIGN
JAMES ZIMDARS writes from
the U. S. Lyon. He writes,
"Since I last wrote to you I
have seen lots of action. I
took part in both the invasion
of Sicily and Italy. I am on an
amphibian transport, and in
charge of a group of boats that
land troops and equipment on
enemy soil. No one in the
States can realize what the
war is like until they have

gone through an air raid. . . .
Since I have been here I have
seen many interesting things
including Mount Vesuvius
and the Isle of Capri. I have
also seen many of the cities on
North Africa and Europe that
the Germans have left in
ruins . . . . I used to go swimming in the Mediterranean,
but it is getting a little cold
over here now. From the first
of May until the fifteenth of
September not a drop of rain
fell. . . . The Americans control the prices of food and
drink, the transportation system, and all the recreation
facilities in the captured
North African cities. . . . The
Arabs and French still charge
high prices for souvenirs. I
saw a pocketbook in the window that cost $147. . . . I have
been instructing my crews in
seamanship, signaling, and
Diesel engines."
ENSIGN BOB EASTIN writes
from Hollywood, Florida. "It's
about the most beautiful place
I've been. The ocean is right in
back. I'll be here about 8 weeks
taking navigation and gunnery."

From the School of Engineering at East Lansing, Michigan, ROBERT "SKIPPY"

Bettie Walters Is With
Red Cross in England

Courtscy of The Republican Herald

Bettie Walters

Bettie Walters of Winona is
with the American Red Cross in
England working in the recreational field. Miss Walters graduated from the Teachers College
in 1935 as a physical education
major.
Following are excerpts taken
from letters which Miss Walters
has written.
"My club is on an air base and
it's brand new. Two of us girls
are here, and we will organize the
activities.

"The British spirit is amazing.
They are very nice to us and can't
really do enough.
"The British not only do a lot
for their own people but volunteer
time to the Americans as well.
They are interesting, and their
spirit is magnificent even though
they have been bombed and
pinched for at least four years. I
know I am going to like working
with them and for our boys very
much. I only hope that I can do
as much in my job as they have
done in theirs.
"From what I've seen the clubs
are doing a swell job and are
greatly appreciated by our boys.
Rae and I are novelties, and are
already used to being stared at.
"On an estate we visited there
is a castle which was built in the
13th century. It was lovely and
full of relics, even to a clock which
was used in the 17th century and
still runs. I could imagine,. as I
walked through the largest room,
a banquet being held and everyone throwing bones to the dogs
over their shoulders.
"We were in London for a few
days; it was a great shock to see
so many buildings that had been
bombed."

HAYNER writes that he met
DONALD SULLIVAN in Minneapolis on his recent furlough.
GORDON HANSEN writes
from the U. S. Naval Misdhipmen's School at Chicago. He says
he has met several boys whom
he played against in sport meets
at T. C.

From Camp Phillips, Kansas, comes word from SARGEANT JOHN O'DEA, who
was here in 1932. He is the
N.O.A. in charge of a Dental
Clinic.
CPL. BOB NOVOTONY
writes from somewhere in Africa,
"I am working in the Physical
Fitness Program." He tells of the
track and field meets that have
been held. Bob won the high
jump at 5' 7".

"It was a wonderful show,
going off with only one small
hitch, and we really caught
Tojo flat-footed," writes
CAPTAIN GERALD PETERSON from the South Pacific.
"After the initial landing we
were bombed and strafed a few
times, but they did no more
than come close to me. At
present I command a company of specialized engineers,
and our work covers more
variety than any branch of
any part of the service.
LIEUTENANT WILLIAM
KACNOWSKI is stationed at the
San Angelo Army Air Field in
Texas. He has much praise for
the physical training setup at
the base.

From Camp Cooke, California, LT. JOHN QUADAY
writes, "I am now an Executive Officer in a Firing Battery
of Armored Artillery. Our
weapons are the famous M 7
105 m. m. How. Self-propelled."
A Public Relations Office release states that ROGER D.
WELK has arrived at the Big
Spring Bombardier School in
Texas to take a course as a bombardier cadet. Upon satisfactory
completion of his training he will
win his silver wings as a bombardier and be appointed a flying
officer in the Army Air Forces.
Each graduate leaves the school
with the knowledge and experience equal to 40 actual combat
missions. Roger's twin brother,
RICHARD, is in Anti-Aircraft.

PRIVATE CHARLES REPS,
taking engineering at Texas A
and M College, finds time to
study people as well. Of one of
his roommates, he writes, "He
is a Philadelphia American
who was born in Persia. He
has the biggest, shaggiest eye-

Courtsey of The Republican Herald

Cadet Lyle Arns

brows that I have ever seen
on a human, so he has to part
his hair in the middle to give
his face a chance." Reps has
nothing but praise for army
life at Texas A and M.
"We get a month of boot training while we get our shots and
learn the essentials of military
life," writes ALLEN CURRY,
SEAMAN 2/c, who is stationed
at Corpus Christi, Texas. "We
also get plenty of marching and
are learning the manuals of arms.
Just three more weeks of boot to
go, then it will be our turn to
howl!"

PRIVATE DONALD MEHUS, undergoing basic training at North Camp Hood,
Texas, speaks glowingly of
army life. He writes, "Oh
what an army! Why, just this
morning they let us sleep late.
We got up at 2:00 A. M. for a
hike and got back at 8:00 A. M.
We just fiddled around with 10
and 15 mile hikes, drill, drill,
drill, scrub floors, wash cars,
dig fox-holes, fire guns, and
throw ten-pound rifles around
all day, every day. But don't
get me wrong, I love the
army."
ORVILLE RENSLO, LT. (JR.
GR .) in the Coast Guard, was
home on leave recently. His position in the Coast Guard office
at Galveston, Texas, is to be
filled by a Spar, so Lt. Renslo
expected to see active duty soon.

PRIVATE MAURY McGREW writes that he expects
to be around T. C. about December 9, after finishing second term chemical engineering at Oklahoma A and M.
"I have been down here in
Washington since April 2. I have
been acting as one of the four
censors in the War Department
Signal Center," writes SECOND
LIEUTENANT STANELY
WEHRENBERG.

From the Hawaiian Islands
comes word of CORPORAL
WM. H. SCHULZE. He writes,
"These islands, which are geographically a part of Polynesia, are really emeralds in a
setting of blue. . . . The natives
as a whole are a friendly lot
and very cooperative. . . the
tempo is quite different from
the mainland. One tires
easily, and frankly speaking,
I don't think these islanders

Lyle Arns, Harmony, a graduate and former athlete of T. C.,
was chosen by officers and instructors at Oxnard, Calif., as the
outstanding aviation cadet in his
class. Cadet Arns was presented
with gifts at the graduation ceremonies, which took place last
month.
The qualities considered in
judging the outstanding cadet
were skill in flying, ground school
records, and military leadership.
There were 300 members in the
graduating class.
Arns entered the service in January, 1943, and was first stationed at Mount Pleasant College
in Iowa.

were made to work.
"I'm in the process of being
processed for going overseas. And
what a job. Trying to limit your
personal equipment and still have
everything they give you. What
a mess, but they do have a very
efficient way here, writes LT.
TED. B. SIIRILA from the
Army Air Base at Grand Island,
Nebraska.

From somewhere in Australia comes word of CORPORAL EARL J. RAND. He
is in the Medical Corps. "Artie
Shaw and his orchestra were
here" he writes. "Also had a
visit from Mrs. Roosevelt
(enough said). . . It's warm
here now and the ants and
mosquites are ruling over us."
DARREL "DUGAN" DYER
writes of the invaluable aid his
courses at T. C. have been to him
in his training. In speaking of his
subjects he says, "We know the
specifications, including length,
wing span, fire power, mission
range,. and the good and weak
spots of every American and
British plane."

AVIATION CADET ROBERT ANDERSON of the Santa
Ana Army Air Base in California writes a note of thanks
for his copy of the WINONAN.
He tells of training received at
Jefferson Barracks, Missouri,
Stevens Point Normal, Wisconsin, and Santa Ana. "We
have a regular academic
course", he says, "including
math, physics, and code."
Cadet Anderson recently won
the 220 yard dash.
From the Ship Hospital at
Clinton, Iowa, LUTHER McCOWN, coach at T. C. last year,
writes, "I am an aide in the Rehabilitation of Convalescent Patients. The work consists of providing physical, recreational and
occupational activities for the
patients of the hospital."

TOM QUALY is at Wafford
College in Spartanburg, South
Carolina. He says, "We have
a track team here. I have
signed up for the hundred and
the high jump."
From Camp Lejeune at New
River, North Carolina, LT. ELDON BRANDT writes. He has
had a short period of Field Medical work taught by three Lt. Cols.
from Guadacanal. He is now at
Continued on page 4, column 5
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W S. T. C. WOMEN RULE SPORTS
Faculty Defeats Students
Age (I'd rather be right) vs. Beauty (I'd rather be dumb)
WOMEN (22)
Grieder
Christiansen
Grannis
Bard
Richards

GIRLS (20)
Olson
De Wald
Clements
Sprick
Engel

F.
F.
C.
G.
G.

Doc Talbot's "Pistol Packin' Mamas" turned their big guns on Tish
Clements' "Paper Dolls" and blasted them with clever broadsides,
tearing down their defenses and forcing their surrender. The game was
well-attended and enthusiastically cheered.
Particularly in evidence were
several hundred alumni (note the
"i") who sat on the sidelines and
offered their unwelcome and, may
we say, unnecessary coaching and
catcalls.
The game was not in the bag
until late in the last quarter. And,
surprisingly enough, it was won
not by a star but by a scrub.
When her opponents were awarded two free throws, "Mama"
Murphy, who until that instant
had been sitting demurely on the
bench and intently watching the
play, jumped up and yelled,
"That ain't fair". (It must have
been her excitement.) She recovered herself, however, and
proved her point to Referee Galligan.

COMMA DECIDES GAME
It seems in reading the rule
book she had found a misplaced
comma, which completely
changed the meaning of things.
Disheartened by what they considered a dirty—and under handed — trick, Clements' cuties lost
their offensive drive and were
overwhelmed by their rested (The
referee held out almost as long as
"Murph", who being a woman
eventually had the last word.) and
rejuvenated mentors. The game
ended with Ella's being borne off
on the shoulders of her comrades
and a determination to cut Chaucer being carried away in the
hearts of her students.
Nor did the game lack interest
at any other times. As a matter
of fact, it drew audience attention
from the first moment when the
faculty team appeared on the
floor in anything but dignified
dress. Their outfits — called
"scandalous" by Miss Florence
Richards, retired dean of women,
who returned from California especially for the festivities of
February 16 — were red.
But the girls were not to be outdone. During a particularly exciting moment of play Dr. Minne
snapped a picture. Seeing the
flash of the bulb, the Dolls
stopped the game in order to doll
up for another picture, which they
expected to be taken.

GRIEDER, HIGH SCORER
High scorer for the winners was
Frieda Grieder, who replaced Miss
Richards this fall. Though two of
her five tosses went through her
own hoop, it was decided that
they should be tallied since
"Fred's" new at the game.

"Swede", also known as "Eagle
Eye", Olson shot three baskets
and made good on three out of
four free throws to roll up nine
points for the losing team.
Those in reserve for the grown
gun-toters besides "Murph" were
Christiansen, Pritchard, Murray,
Magnus, and Talbot. Beautiful
benchwarmers included Storlie,
Ryberg, Schmidt, and one who
thought her phone number (5552,
fellows, or did we say 2922?)
was sufficient identification. Officials were: MacDonald, scorekeeper; Jederman, timepeeker;
Galligan, referee; counting for
knockdowns at the bell, Acuna.
Plans are being made to stage
another such show at Homecoming next year, this one having
been a marked success.
(Ed. note: All characters and
events in this feature are absolutely real and any resemblance
to actual persons and occurrences
is purely malicious.)

Ford Hopkins
TEA ROOM
DRUGS

W. A. A. Holds
Soccer Series

Basketball Out
for Season
Intercollegiate basketball is out
for the season. It was decided by
vote of the faculty members of
the Athletic Committee to discontinue it because of the shortage
of available players. However,
there will be intramurals every
Monday and Wednesday afternoon from 4:10 to 5:30 for all
boys, reported Dr. G. E. Galligan.
Ten of the twenty men in school
were present at the first two
varsity practices. First, William
Connelly, a promising prospect,
left; then, the navy called Roland
Boyum of Kasson who along with
John Christenson was on a regional high school team last year.
When it was learned that William
Marker of Rushford was to be
called into the army, it was concluded that T. C. would be unable
to compete in varsity basketball
with other schools in the league.
St. Cloud has also discontinued
basketball for the year.

Dorothy Engel's soccer team
won over Carol De Wald's on
October 29, which culminated a
series of tournaments in W. A. A.
sports. On Dorothy Engel's team
were: Florence Lindgren, Margaret Fox, Helen Schmidt, Eleanor Kuegler, Lillie Greer, Toni
Sallet, Lorraine Casby, Elaine
Rodman, and Mary Neil; on
Carrol DeWald's team: Harriet
Rollins, Elaine Strand, Barbara
Clements, Lillian Flatten, Gerry
Ryberg, Audrey Carothers, Colleen Carothers, Betty Gessner,
Evelyn Zimdars, and Marianne
Erickson. The girls wound up the
soccer season with a coke and
doughnut party.
Recently, a combination of soccer and speed ball has been played
in the gym. Basketball will begin
during winter quarter.
Gerry Ryberg and Helen
Schmidt have been elected to the
W. A. A. board as freshmen members.

Continued from page 3, column 5

the Rifle Range working with
Browning Machine Guns.

FRANK WACHOWIAK,
aviation radioman third class,
is the editor of a magazine, the
Bungee Bugle, published at
the U. S. Naval Air Station at
Glynco, Georgia. Most of the
illustrations are drawn by Seaman Wachowiak.
From Syracuse University in
Syracuse, New York, BILL
BLEIFUSS, former Winonan
editor, writes, "At the present
everything I'm doing is 100%
new—and the work comes three
times as fast as it does in a normal
college course. We were hosts to
a British navy air cadet one weekend. He likes America very much,
and he thinks the Canadians are
are cold compared to the people
of this country."

Wilosektifig
201 East Third St. Phone 2175
Winona, Minnesota

assii 2assietv
Continued from page 2

Seen here and about: Taffy Grimm and Chuckie Lehman, the
Goldberg twins, accompaned by their accents—Bluesome twosome,
"Berry" and "Willy" talking of their victory gardens—weeds, weeds,
weeds—Lois Butenhoff and Jean Law worrying over such complicated
things as cablegrams and Ireland—Barbara Somers rushing madly
from Race Control and Population Problems (all one breath) class.
Shepard has gone sign-wacky with signs of all colors, shapes, and
purposes hung on doors and in rooms. One big red and white one on
second says "Warning, No Hunting or Trespassing Without Permission." Across the hall is a timely suggestion in "Help Us Keep
This Room Clean". Next door there is one that reads, "No Hunting
or Fishing".
Theme Songs:
"Stardust"—Mr. Scarborough discussing meteors.
"Moonlight Serenade"—Moreyites baying at the moon.
"I Cover the Waterfront"—any T. C. woman before 1943.

Meet Your Friends
for a Coke
at

SPANTON'S
Opposite T. C.

HOMEMADE ICE CREAM
MEALS
FOUNTAIN SERVICE

McVey's
ICE CREAM SHOP
Lunches

Fountain Service

CANDY

PRIEWERT STUDIO

Bailey&Bailey

69 East Fourth Street

Declateg
Go no farther! All your Christmas shopping can be done at Siebrecht's. A wide variety of novelties, gifts, and gay box wrappings
are on display. You can also "say
it with flowers". Go in and look
around.
Yellow, red, beige, green, and blue
whipped to perfection of the rainbow. Yes, Stevenson's display of
fascinators tempts the collegiate gal
to invest in a bright-hued, filmy
scarf made of soft misty rayonwool.
Dancing, cherubic children flinging posies over a softly carpeted
countryside are ideal designs for
Christmas cards. Done in subdued
shades of brown, these Hummel
cards are just the thing to send your
friends. Select them now at Choate's
and send them early.
Save that 18 stamp and buy a pair
of non-rationed shoes at the French
Slipper Shop. All the answers to
a ration-wise maiden's prayer are
offered. Those divine baby doll
shoes can be had in either ration or
non-rationed styles. It is predicted
that this shoe will go far in Dame
Fashion's winter catalog.
It's a cold, cold winter ahead, gals,
and the best way to ward off "washboard" hands is to enclose them in a
pair of enzbroidered mittens from
Stevensons'. Trimmed with eyecatching designs, these mittens appeal to the comfort-minded as well
as the beauty-minded.
Crystal animals, china angels,
perfume bottles, photo folders, and
stationery kits — Yes, all this and a
lot more can be seen at Choate's
novelty counter. For that extra touch
your room needs, go to Choate's.

DRY GOODS
It's a good place to trade.

Quality Photographs at a Saving
Special Prices to Students

CLEANERS & LAUNDERERS
3030 — Phone — 2888

Have a "Coke"= Come be blessed and be happy
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"Coke"= Coca-Cola
y
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It's natural for popular names to
acquire friendly abbreviations. That's
why you hear Coca-Cola called "Coke".

•

HILA

111

•

/1 I

• .. from Idaho to Iceland
Have a"Coke", says the American soldier in Iceland, and in three
words he has made a friend. It works in Reykjavic as it does in
Rochester. 'Round the globe Coca-Cola stands for the pause that refreshes—has become the ice-breaker between kindly-minded strangers.
BOTTLED UNDER AUTHORITY OF THE COCA-COLA COMPANY BY

COCA-COLA BOTTLING COMPANY OF WINONA

— the global
high-sign
0 1943 The C-C Co

